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deck   the  half-naked  pilgrims   sl$ep,   sighing
and moaning in the heat.    The German cap-
tain and three companions hurry off in a boat:
and at the last moment Jim, undeliberately,
automatically,   jumps   in   after   them.    The
ship, as it happens, does not go down ;   there
is an enquiry, and the deserters have their
certificates   taken   away.    But   to   Jim   the
important thing is not this ; it is the knowledge
that he has failed to live up to the code ;   the
loss of honour in other men's eyes and still
more in his  own;   his  unworthiness  of his
native civilisation and of the service.    Wher-
ever   he  goes,   taking   odd   jobs   in   Asiatic
ports, his story follows him ;   and once it has
turned up, even though men are ready enough
to palliate it, he vanishes.    He goes always
eastward, always hankering for a chance of
confirming his conviction that he is equal to
the greatest calls that can be made upon him.
And in the end, among savage Malays in the
interior  of  an  East  Indian  island,  he  gets
satisfaction.    He lives to know what it is to
be absolutely trusted by men and dies celebrat-
ing a " pitiless wedding with a shadowy ideal
of conduct."

There is no need in a review to disclose the
details of this story. But those who think
Lord Jim Mr. Conrad's greatest book will at
least meet with no objection from the author,
and Mr. Conrad's best is equal to the best of
any other living man. As an achievement in
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